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Superior to any American or imported 

mouth organ manufactured! This PHIL- 
MONET is precision tuned. It's faiveasier 

to blow with rich tone that entrances. Has 

1 Holes, 20 Bronze Reeds, Heavy Brass. 

Plates, Heavy Chromium Plated Covers, 

Highly Polished (| Lip and Tongue Ease; 

Easy Response; Longer Playing Life. 
Ebonite non-warp Comb. Entire instrument, comb, plates and 
firmly bolted into one single compact unit that can be taken apart, 
cleaned and sterilized in a few minutesi Key of "C" will be sent 
unless Key of "G" is requested. Not a toy but a real musical instru- 
nent. And even if you never blew a harmonica before, even if you 
I know one music note from another, you can learn to ploy it 
BOTH By Mail For Only $1.98 

KNOW THE JOY OF SWEET MOUTH- 
ORGAN MUSIC "BY TONIGHT" 
SBND NO MONEY ... 10 Day Trial 

Yei, I can teach you to play sweet muiic that's joy for the soul ... my p-ras^.^ 

new easier than ever Instruction course is fully illustrated and show, j XFNfV' MO ^MONFY 

you how to play any song without nates but by easily followed num- i^*?* *" r"t :; ;:^'y»ll« ■ 

borj. I show you how to do "tonguing," how to produce vibrato effects, I 

, . how to control rhythm for either solo or band ploying. 54 pages, | 
s plus 41 pages of songs . . . yes, numbers and 



don't 

"by tonight"! 




MAIL COUPON 



1 illustrated I< 

words to ploy 75 ever popular songs! Amazing offer not only brings j 

instruction course but America's finest harmonica, the nationally known ■ 

Phllmonet... BOTH for only $1.98. Best of all, you test it at my risk! . 

Mail your nome, I'll send Philmonet ond Instruction Course. On arrivol ! 

deposit only $1,98 plus C.O.D. postoge. Keep 10 days. If 10 day ' 

trial doesn't delight beyond words, return purchase for money back! ' 

Be popular. Have fun! Know the contentment of music. Write for this ' 

wonderful musk offer today! | 

JIM MAJOR *"•£? M "°w*' 



JIM MAJOR, The Harmonica A 

D cp t.53-S 230 E. Ohio St., Chicago 
Sond all metal Phllmonet Harmonic 
Instruction Court.. I'll pay only SI. 



I Representntlva. F, 



Chicago 1 1, Illinois 

; 86. PubMshed monthly hy Comic Magnzi 

Buffalo. N. Y.'. under the ; 

responsibility tor unsolicited material. F[ 
" Cole & Co., 605 N. Michigan i 
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8 Lord St.. Buffalo, 
in SI. 70 plus 30 ■»> 
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The vault of itie Safeway Jewelry Company. 
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\...SOU FORGOT 
THAT THE VAULT 
I DOOR IS WIRED j 
I TO SET OFF AN 
1/U.ARM/TOO.V, 




WE DID A "^NOTHING THE POLICE 
PRETTY GOOD ^COULDN'T HAVE jM 
JOB,HUH,PLAS?y HANDLED.' 7WEYI.L ' 
' BE »£RE SHORTLY.' 










Ww}£r% 



T 



TrxHEAKLy 

■U BUSTED MY 
ELBOW.' 



emuwhici 
Hnteuw 

.MARA', 






P1AS f MV Jg3g-4 FOOL ' 
EVES ARE ^5fcXL ii 
ONFIRE.'I-- 
I CAN'T ^^ _C. 
SEE- 



^ 



I wnjw f your muscles; 

juuhe -__, „„„, „,„. 1 "n*™ SHOW M£ WHATVOU 
COINS ? J51 mranwi) V3Ult \ W» DO W™ ™OSJs . 



{ GOLLYr" 

HOW 
k TO ► 
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WATCH 
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B«C £jr the first 
time, a lurking 
suspicion rises in- 
Plastic Man's mini 



WOOZY USED TO BE ON 
THE SHADY SIDE OF THE 
LAW f HOW DO I KNOW 

that he's really 
Reformed 




THIS ISN'T THE FIRST 
TIME HIS BLUNDERS HAVE 
LET CROOKS ESCAPE .' 
MAYBE THEY WEREN'T 
BLUNDERS .'CAN IT BE 
THAT HE'S DECEIVED 
ME ALL THIS TIME ? 
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THINK OF THE 
DISGRACE.' VOU'HE 1 
CONDEMNING AN 
INNOCENT MAN .' 
DOBSNT Ml FRIENDSHIP ' 
WEAN ANYTHING TO YOUI 



YOU'RE RIGHT.' I ^tf SURE,PLAS .' I ONLY WENT V 
CAN'T GO THROUSH | INTO THATHOCK SHOP TO / 
WITH IT .» WILL YOU 1 RAISE TWd BUCKS ON MY / 
SWEAR THAT YOU / WATCH .'THERE'S A SURE J 
DON'T HAVE ANY^y THINS GOING IN THE < 
/MORE OF_ Y""^ /T[ FOURTH AT EL/WONT/ >s> 
THE LOOT?/ P|t.fhp«__ . 
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WE HAD SUCH \ Tf» 
GOOD TIMES \ | 
TOGETHER .' 
MANY'S THE 
TIME I LET ^dlJUIlS 
PLASSAVE ** 
MY LIFE .' AND 
NOW HE'S 

turned agaihst 
me: 
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I'LL TIE HIM /^T~^E3=S 
UP LIKE A •< ~J *===2 
CHRISTMAS 1^^/"-^5 
PACKAGE/Jt Azf^j? 
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TRYING TO > 
ESCAPE? I'LL- 

WHA-? S 
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XHAlrip 
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COLD destroys the 

ABILITY OF RUBBER TO ' 
STRETCH.' PLASTIC MAN'S 
HELPLESS ! HE'LL FREEZE j 
TO DEATH .' ^ ..n T^O/ 



f'l WON'T RISK PLASTIC /MAN'S \ 

BEING RESCUED .' WE'LL DRIVE 

THE TRUCK OFF SUICIDE CLIFF.'/ 

THEN I'LL BE RID OF PLASTIC / 

MAN FOREVER " 








Hurtling into space, tfte 
truck carries Plastic A4 



nurtnno into space, trie i 
truck carries Plastic Alan 
to inescapable doom ... \ 
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I'M still in owe piece.' 

IF ONLY THE HBAT OF THOSE 
FLAMES WILL DEFROST ME S~eC 
BEFOR6 I'M COOKED ' 
ALIVE!" 




L*. /WHEW! I CAN MOVE ^ 


WJ THE UPP6R PAST OF .J 


l^r 


rMY body- 
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w^s 


/SK\ ufl 


■fc-*:^'! 


^ 




mJl 




^-^mW 


L v\j 


w 


w# 


■ftf 




w/I 


■ -t 




vi/A 


1 




s$a 


i ' 


b^j^ 


^Jy^g& 


w 



DIABLO TRIED A LITTLE TOO 
HARD TO KILL ME .'THAT BLAZING 
TRUCK SAVED ME FROM FREEZING , 
TO DEATH '. BUT I CANT 
UNDERSTAND WHY WOOZY 
DIDN'T TRY TO SAVE ME.' S~Z 
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SURELY HE CAN' 
BE THAT BITTER 
TOWARD MB .'EVEN 
THOUGH WE'RE ON 
OPPOSITE SIDES OF 
THE LAW—THERE'S 
SOMETHING QUEER. 
ABOUT THIS! 
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THANKS. BUB '. I'LL 00 
THE SAME FOR YOU ■ 

Somet... EEBOW.' 
PLASTIC MAN! 
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SOOP LAN' , PAW.' 
WHAT HAPPENED TO 
VIM WHILE AH BEEN 
AWAV?j 
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WELCOME! 
MOTHER- IN -L AW J 
IS EXPECTING J 
VOU.' LET ME , 
CARRY SOUR. 
GBIP! 



fWELL,THESE ARE. 
,THEKINDOF 4 

PEOPLE I CAN 

r ENJOY WORKING 

FOR" 



OH, JUST CALL /ME HONEyBUN.' EVERY- 

BOPY DOES.' I PONT SEE (MOTHER-IN 

LAW OR /MIGGS AROUND, SO I'LL 

SHOW YOU TO YOUR ROOMf ^ 

ROOM?, 




OH.THE BOSS HAP 
A BABY, AND GAVE 
US THE PAY OFF.' 
r MET /MRS, MAN 
SNOOT OUTSIDE 
AND TOOK HER TO 
THE GUEST ROOM/ 




OW, OS4R .' IS SHE 
HERE ALREADY? I 
LOOK A FRIGHT.' 
I PONT WANT ' 
HER TO SEE ME 
UNTIL I 
TIP* UP.' 
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My QSAR, t I WANT YOU TO 
0ETHE RRST TO TASTE 

THIS DELICIOUS 
CONCOCTION t 



FIRST IS WORST, 
THEY ALWAYS SAY? 
I'LL GO SECOND! 





I NEVER TASTEP 
ANYTHING SO 




YOU TRIED 
D POISON 




I'M * — <JSOOD RIDDANCE? 
LBAVINQ? /YOU'LL THINK TWICS 




COMB BACK AND/ NOW, NOW ! 1 REALLY 
APOLOGIZB , y-^MUST THANK THE PEAR 



HONEY8UN 
IT'S ALL* 
YOUR 
FAULT.' 






BOY! I'VE BEEN so Busy 

WRITING RECIPSS f I'VE NEVER 
HAP TIME TO TOV TW£M OUT! 
THAT'S WHY J DIDN'T SAY A 
WORD BUT JUST BUCKLED 
DOWN TO WORK LIKE A 
GOOD SOLDIER ! 
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AND WHEN IT I KNOTTED, 
A\ADE THAT < YOU PLAYED 
LAST TOUCH-} A PEACHY 
DOWN, IT WAS; GAME!VKR5!| 
STRICTLY V? SOUNDS LIKE 
MIR ACLEJ/ A TORNADO 
STUFF, ft COMING IN THE 
CANDY I J 1 DOOR! 
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AGNES, AGNESJ IT'S / YOU 
WHERE ARE j^? ONLY \ WERE 
MY GUNS? 
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I NEED MY GUNS 
60 DUCK HUNTING. 
DON'T I ? CAN'T 
SHOOT 'EM DOWN 
WITH A SLINGSHOT 
HEH, HEH f 





COME TO THINK OF \ HOW 
IT, I WAS AN EXPERT^ PERFECTLY 
SHOT EVEN AS A BOX/THRILLING! 
WITH BOTH A GUN ( WHEN ARE 
AND A SLINGSHOT.'J YOU GOING 
YESSIR...EAGLE-EYE 
O'CONNOR, THEY USED 



mm 



TO CALL 



AND 



£*/ 



iUlS 



MEj/WHERE 
SIR? 
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iV-VAS 
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I'M GOMG TOMORROW, V OH, MY! 
OUT TO MILLER'S POND/} I'LL LOOK 
HEARD THE PLACE IS WFOR YOUR 
ALIVE WITH DUCKS f I 'LLJ GUNS IN 
GET UP BEFORE DAWN f THE ATTICf 
AND BE THERE IN Tl 
fO BAG A BUNCH 




X WAS A YOONG DANIEL 
BOONE AS A LAD! IT'LL 
BE NO TIME AT ALL BE-; 
FORE I'M HITTING *EM 
ON THE WING AGAIN! 



GOSH, I 'D SURE 
LOVE TO GO 
WITH YOU, 
DADDY! 

YEAHf. 

ME, 

TOO' 
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NOT A CHANCE! I'M GOING TO 
HUNT ALONE /SOLITUDE -THAT'S 
WHAT I WANT! BESIDES, YOU'RE 
BOTH TOO YOUNG AND I DON'T 
WANT ANY AMATEURS 

BOTCHING UP 

THE TRIP.' 



OH, BUT TIM, YOU 
WERE JUST A 

YOUNG LAD YOUR- 
SELF WHEN YOU 
FIRST HANDLED A 
GUN 5 THAT'S WHAT 
YOU SAID A 



AMATEURS? 
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MINUTE 
AGO, 

.WASN'T 
ITj 



^fitt 



r-:- 



■■:-;■.■_■.'.-. 



AND JVW IN TtiEJJ AND A GIRL'S 
ROD AND GUN ff GOTTA LEARN 
CLUB AT r—^ \ SOMETIME, 
SCHOOL.' j ( DOESN'T SHE? 




ALL RIGHT .'ALL RIGHT! I'M OUTNUMBERED! 
BUT REMEMBER ...WE START BEFORE 
DAWN AND I'LL BET NEITHER OF YOU 
WILL BE READY /AND IF YOU'RE NOT 
ON TIME, I'LL LEAVE WITHOUT YOU 5 
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DON'T WORRY ABOUT 
ME f I'LL BE UP AND 
AROUND HOURS 
BEFORE THESE 
TWO! 




IT'S ALL TOO M GEE WEEPERS,/* NOW DON'T 
UTTER LV THRILL-) CANDY/DO VA < GET INTO ANV- 
ING ! I WONDER f HAVE TO WORRV Tm $ PANCy ' 
WHAT I'LL!—-? ABOUT WHAT < CANDY JDRE5S 

WEAR! r ( YOU'RE GOING TO 

WEAR EVEN ON 
A DUCK SHOOT? 



SIMPLY 



t 
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Mjffl 



n'.Vi'.VI Tft , .^". , r-".". !, jrff l j 
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GOLLY, I WISH I/IT'S PRETTY HARD 
COULD SHOOT!/LEARN,BUTI'M A 
I'VE NEVER f^OOO SHOT AND I 
EVEN HELD/ GUESS YOUR DAD 
AGUNF jTsfWElL GIVE 

YOU A FEW , _ ,_ . _ _ 
POINTERS; ] ' ^^ 
STAR 
STUFF.' 






TO 




wSV 



* 

TH&V- 






IT'S STILL THE AIIPDLE _ 
OF THE NIGHT! I'D y**' 
BETTER WAKEN *-4 
CANDY. ..SHE'LL TAKE 

SO LONG TO GET 
READY! 




MORN I NG, MOMS !f THE GREAT HUNTER 
IS DADDY DOWN-VSLEPT RIGHT 
STAIRS ALREADY ?7THR0UGH THE ALARM! 




I'LL TRY AND WAKE 
HIM NOW! YOU'D 
BETTER GO DOWN 
AND START BREAKFAST' 







COME. ON TIM, 
WAKE UP! IT'S 
GETTING LATE! 



HUH? GO* WAY/ CAN'T ) 
A MAN HAVE ANY **\ 
PEACE IN THIS HOUSE ?J 
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MAM... BEGINNERS )\~ UMPF-- '. 
LUCK? WOULDN'T 
HAPPEN ASAIN IN 
A HUNDRED YEARS.' , 
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It takes a good policeman to walk, 
a beat •• as Commissioner Dolan can 
Well testify.... 



WELL, HOOK, WHAT'S \/ I SAW IT, 
THIS REPORT YOU MACE K COMMISSIONER, 
ABOUT A GHOST ON J >-[ SIR 
YOUR BEAT? 
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YOU SOUND AS IF// WELL, SIR, 
YOU THINK IT'S <( SITTING AT 
SIMPLER TO beUvAPESkand 

THE COMMISSIONER!)^ 1 ^ 


? i 






2^ 


xG^f^j 





PATROLMAN HOOK WILL SIT IN AS 
COMMISSIONER FOR ONENIGHTI 
I'M SOINS TO 
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WE SAW THE IAPY HIT POLAN 
FROM BEHIND JUST BEFORE 
HE WAS LEGALLY TRESPASSING ' 
ANP WE SNAPP6P THE SCENE 
FOR EVIPENCE WITH THIS 

WCTA-gep y gp -^ 6 

CAMERA!^/ 1 gyipENCE AND 
SMASH IT. ' 
QUICK.' 
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WOOZY stood in the alley outside the Bijou 
Theater and looked longingly at the stage 
door. It was cold and Woozy, shivered, wishing 
be were inside the theater, where it was warm 
and comfortable. Besides, the stage show was 
on and Woozy just loved vaudeville. He knew 
fhere'd be no chance for him to see it, though. 
He had, to stay where he was and watch for 
Mongollen the magician to come out. Woozy 
had to follow Mongollen wherever the magician 
went. Those were Plastic Man's orders. 

Mongollen emerged from the stage door an 
hour later. He was lean and tall, and he had a 
thin, sinister face, set off by a pointed black 
beard. As the man brushed past him Woozy 
noticed his eyes. They had a greenish cast and 
they glowed — like the eyes of a cat. 

Woozy followed the magician to a taxi stand 
on Seventh Avenue. He saw him climb into a 
cab, heard him snap an order at the driver. 
Woozy immediately climbed into the cab next 
in line. 

"Follow that cab ahead, driver, but not too 
, close," he .said. 

The taxi ahead sped along on the uptown 
side of Seventh Avenue for several blocks, then 
turned left at Fiftieth Street and stopped in 
front of a restaurant in the middle of the block. 

"Pull up behind that cab." Woozy ordered 
Iris driver. He watched the magician pay his 
fare and vanish into the interior of the restau- 
rant. He paid his own driver off and the cab 
moved away. 

Woozy pulled the collar of his overcoat up 
-around his ears and looked through the plate- 
glass window of the, restaurant. He saw the 
head waiter seat Mongollen and hand him a 
menu. Woozy licked his lips hungrily and wish- 
ed he could eat also, but knew he couldn't until 
Plastic Man relieved him. 

For the next two hours Woozy shivered out- 
side the restaurant and watched Mongollen leis- 
urely down his meal and smoke a fat after- 
dinner cigar. Finally he saw the magician pay 
his bill and head contentedly towards the door. 

Woo2y ducked into an adjoining doorway as 
the magician emerged from the restaurant and 
paused on the sidewalk in front of it. Then 
as Woozy saw his quarry start walking down 
towards Eighth Avenue, he fell in behind him. 

The trail led up Eighth Avenue to Fifty-sev- 



enth Street, then down Fifty-seventh Street to 
a small, but exclusive jewelry store in the mid- 
dle of the block. There the magician stopped 
to admire the display, in the window. 

Woozy stopped in front of a men's haberdash- 
ery shop and pretended to scan the display m 
their window. Every once in a while he'd glance 
at the jewelry shop down the block to see if' 
the magician was still there. 

A half-hour went by, then an hour.. Still the 
magician hadn't moved. Woozy began to get 
impatient. "What's he looking at all this time?" 
he asked himself. 

A hand touched Woozy lightly on the shoul- 
der. "YAH!" he screamed, and jumped a foot 
into the air. 

"Don't get frightened, Woozy," said a familiar 
voice behind him. "It's only me." 

Woozy turned to see Plastic Man grinning at 
him. "Gosh, Plaz," he said. "Don't do that 
again. It gives me goose pimples." 

Plastic Man's answer Was a low chuckle. 
Then he said, "How about our magician friend? 
Are you keeping him in sight?" , 

"Every minute," replied Woozy. He pointed 
to the magician, who was still looking at the 
jewelry store display. "He's been in that same 
spot for over an hour, Plas." ' 

Plastic Man frowned. "That's not like him 
at all," he said. "He has another show to do in 
a minute, and I expected him to spend the 
time he has between shows in a much less 
innocent pursuit. That's why I had you tail 
him. Let's walk past him and see what he's 
up "to." 

"But Plas," objected Woozy. "He'll recog- 
nize you." He turned his head to check on the 
magician again and, relieved to find him in 
the same position, swung back to his friend 
again. Plastic Man was gone! 

Woozy stood stock-still for a moment, unable 
to believe his eyes. "Plas!' he squeaked. "Where 
are you?" 

"Right heah, honey-chile," drawled a sugary 
voice behind him. 

Woozy whirled towards the voice and saw a 
tall, willowy blonde. "Who — who — ?" he stut- ' 
tered. 

"Don't you know me, Woozy?** asked the 

blonde. 

"Plastic Man!" exclaimed Woozy. "Gosh . . . 
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hmm . - . quite a disguise this time, ehl.Heh, 
Eh!" 

1 "Well, don't look so surprised," said Plastic 
Man. He linked his arm through Woozy's. 

'"Come along, honey-chile. Let's see what that 
bad man is up to." 

Woozy and Plastic Man strolled arm-in-arm 
down the block. When they came abreast' of 

■the magician, Woozy shot him a quick look. 
Then he took another look, and his eyes almost 
popped out of his head. The magician's body 
had shrunk. It had a flat look, like that of a 
pancake. And, where the face should have been, 

ft there was nothing now but a big hole! 

%■ "Plas!" squawked Woozy. He pointed a trem- 
bling finger at the magician. "L-Iook!" 

Plastic Man took one good look and re- 
sumed his own form instantly. One hand shot - 
out about ten feet to grab the magician by 
the throat. "Wire!" exclaimed the Plastic Man 
in disgust. "We've been tricked. These are just 
Mongollen's clothes draped over a wire frame. 
He's gone!" 

Woozy saw that the Plastic Man was right. 
The figure he had thought to be the magician 
was only a wire dummy. "But Plas," he said, 
"where is Mongollen?" 

Plastic Man shot a quick glance at the in- 
terior of the jewelery store. He could see a 
man's foot encased in a patent leather shoe, 
with the toe of the shoe pointed straight up into 
the air. "I don't know where he is now," he said 
grimly, "but I'll bet a button he was in this 
store," He headed quickly for the door. 

Once inside, Plastic Man and Woozy saw that 
the foot belonged to a clerk who was stretched 
out limply on the floor. Plas bent over the figure 
and felt his pulse. 

"Still alive," he said to Woozy with relief. 
Then he smelled the heavy, sickening odor that 
'clung to the man. "Chloroform," he said sud- 
denly. He shot a quick glance at the showcases 
and saw they had been stripped of their dis- 
plays. "Someone chloroformed this man and 
robbed the display cases of their expensive con- 
tents," he said. "Our magician friend, no doubt." ' 

Woozy gaped. "We didn't see him come out, 
Plas," he muttered. 

"There's probably a rear door," explained 
Plastic Man. "Come on — we'll look."' He led 
the way towards the back of the store. 

1 "Told you," said Plastic Man as they entered 
the back room. He pointed to a heavy steel door 
that was wide open, allowing a clear view of a 
cluttered rear yard surrounded by a high wood- 
en fence. "Mongollem went through this door, 
climbed the fence and escaped into the next 
Street" 
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"What do we do next?" asked Woozy. 

"You call the police and wait here until they 
come," replied Plastic Man. He glanced at his 
watch, saw that it was nearly four o'clock. "I'm 
going to the Bijou Theater," he said. "It's time 
for Mongollen's second show." 

"Okay, Plas — I'll follow as soon as the police 
arrive," said Woozy. He headed for the phone. 

The police arrived a few minutes later. Woozy 
gave them the details, then left the shop and 
hurried to the Bijou Theater. Once inside he 
looked for Plastic Man, but not seeing him in 
the audience, took a seat well down front and 
looked up at the stage. 

The stage was pitch black. Suddenly, a white 
spotlight shone out at one end of it The light 
swung slowly towards the center of the stage, 
then stopped. Mongollen The Magician stepped 
into it,-bowing to the audience amid swelling ap- 
plause. He waited for the applause to subside, 
then said smilingly. "I'll need a volunteer from 
the audience for my first trick." 

A fat man, his face white and flabby, rose 
from his seat next to Woozy and walked to the 
short flight of stairs tnat led up to the stage. 

As the fat man reached the stage, the magi- 
cian grasped him by the hand. "Thank you for 
volunteering, sir," he said. He turned and, still 
holding onto the fat man, started to walk back 
toward the center of the stage. 

The fateman's arm stretched, allowing his 
hand to ho along with the- magician, but the 
man himself stayed where he was. The audience 
shrieked with surprise. 

Mongollen reached the center of the stage 

and turned to speak to the fat man. His eyes 

, popped at the sight of the twenty-foot-long arm 

that was attached to the hand he was holding. 

"Plastic Man!" he gasped. 

"Surprised?" said Plastic Man. Allowing his 
arm to pull his body the twenty feet intervening 
between him and the magician, Plas hurtled 
straight at the entertainer. Mongollen hit the 
floor with his head and lay very still. 

"Good work, Plas," said a familiar voice be- 
hind him. "But are you sure you've got the 
right man?" 

Plastic Man turned to see Woozy Winks. 
"Mongollen's the jewel thief, all right," he re- 
plied. "I searched his dressing room while, -he 
was on-stage. I found the jewels in a hidden 
compartment of his prop trunk." Plas looked 
down at the unconscious magician with a faint 
grin on his lips. "For the next twenty years," 
he said, "Mongollen The Magician can practice 
his art on the rock pile — making little rocks 
out of big ones." 



POLICE COMICS 




Pan Richards , TcoJsie cop 
and secretly MAHHUHTEB., 
gets a special assignment" 



richards, 
you'll bcon 
escort put: 
tomorrow 
night, when 
governor 

WOODLE/ 
ATTENPS THE 
DOE RACES: 




THIS IS DIFFERENT.' ALL^ 
THE PARI-/WUTUEL WINNINGS 
WILL GO TO CHARITy.'IT'S 
SURE TO BE THE BIGGEST 
NIGHT OF THE »t— —-rr 
SEASON !]~fl j.f * be 



POUCE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 



AND FURTHERMORE, ) I'M 
BLAH, BLAH, SLAH-.^/ALWAYS 
IN TROUBLI 



WITH CHIEF LADDl 
BUT WHAT CAN I 
OO" 2 TONIGHT 

I MUSTee 

MMHUNTER! 




VOU'RE IN FOB A TREAT 
TONIGHT, FELLOW .' VOU'LL 
SEE THE OOG RACES .' BUT 

you can't run — you've got J 

TO STAND 
AND WATCH.' 




/ WHAT A CROWD.' I'M WILLING TO BET 
':!•; \ NOBODY WILL TRY TO TAKE A POT Y 
A — 7 SHOT AT THE GOVERNOR HERE.' J 

*• * 7 HE'D SURELY BE j — ' 

' T^^ CAUGHT! J 


BETTING 


| 


F\ i / 


1 ta ^ 


a E 


1 Jv^TEBj? ene J!3 









FOLIC! COMICS 




POUCI COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 


















*r? 












~~~Z*J^t 


























POLICE COMICS 




I BELIEVE THEM WHEN THE? SAy 
IT WASN'T THE/S.I0EA .' THEV^ 
\0ON'T. LOOK SMART 
ENOUGH TO HAVE PLANNED ] 
THE USE OF THE BOMB IN 
THE SCHEME' 




FOLICI COMICS 



MM CONVINCES THAT SOME 
ale ELSE PLANTED THE 
SSpLOSIVE WHILE THE 
fiGHTS WERE OUT.AND 
I MEAN TO FIND HIM' 



I FOUND THIS *= 
'GLOVE AT THE SPOT 
WHERE WE START 
THE RABBIT, BUTT j, 
DON'T SUPPOSE IT 
MEANS ANYTHING.' 




THERE'S WHERE YOU ] 
MIGHT BE WRONG.' /• 






(woof? 1 






ft 


f / * 





YOU'VE HAD A HARD NIGHT, 
THOR , BUT HERE'S ONE 
MORE JOB FOR YOU.' 
GET THE SCENT ON 
THIS GLOVE.' 





If you want, the latest and finest l coaster 
brake, be sure that your new bike has a Bendix 
Coaster Brake. It is made by America's lead' 
ing brake manufacturer and has alt kinds of 
new features. You'll find bicy?le riding a 
lot more fun with a Bendix Coaster Brake! 

JUST LOOK AT THESE FEATURES 

Longer life — Dependable performance — 
Fewer parts — Easy to put together and 
take apart — Sealed against dirt and water. 




ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION of 

ELMIRA, NEW YORK 




AVIATION CORPORATION 



/I¥iu Sem Yov 




See how I give you practical en- whlle'still le 

perience builiiinir Radio circuits from men I 

at home with BIG KITS OF they are doii 

PARTS 1 SEND. Illustrated kind of faai 

books shows how you make extra Television, Electi 



/ ACTUAL RADfO lESSON 



siPi 



■'UtttinB 
■Servicing 



■t" circuits work, three rei 
>' tubes fail, locatinB defect: 
t loudspeaker. Over 80 pii 



See for yourself now / train you at home to 

BE A RADIO TECHNICIAN 



Do you want a gopd-pay job in the fast-growing RADIO 
[ and Television-Electronics Industries ? Or do you want 

to be boss of your own money-making Radio shop? Here 
' is your opportunity! 

j I've trained hundreds of men to he Radio Tech- 
. Dtcinns . , . men with no previous experience. ] 
kfiii do the same for you! My unique traiu-ut-honu 

method mnkea learning easy. I send you B1<J 

KITS of Radio parts. All equipment ymira to 

keep. You set practical Radio experience 

" iting and experimenting with Radio 

Mike EXTRA Money In Spare Time 

E Thy day you enroll, I Btnrt Hendii 

KXTKA .MONEY booklets. You 1.KA1IS 

itnd Television principles from my eus. 

to-grasp, step-by-.-*! ■ :i illii-^irn I od If'.sKi.ui 

Ymi 1'RACTK'K 

UKE your knov 
fc money fixing neighbors' Radios in sp 
fctime. From here, it's a short Btep 
Syour own Bhop or a good pay Radio ; 

H.B.I. — Trained Men Face Bright Futui 

r Think of the money-making < 
Police, Aviation, Marii 



You Build litis MODERN RADIO with Parts I Send 




^send You Many 
Other RADIO KITS 



BTuTjYVIN. DeSoto, Mis! 



mm ated. N. R. 1. training 
•«- is tonal" — ALEXAN. 
DER KISH, Carteret, New Jersey. 



TELEVISION 

ELECTRONICS — FM 



Actual Lesson and 64Paqe Book FREE 



MR. J. E. SMITH, President, Dept. 9AA3. 
National Radio Institute, Washington 9, D. C. 

.1 me FREE Sample Lesson and 64-page book about how to win 



APPROVED FOR TRAINING UNDER G. I. BILL 




For Fun 

and Food Energy; 

For a supreme taste-thrill, just bite into delicious 

Butterfinger — rich in dextrose — food-energy 

sugar. Covered with rich chocolaty coating over 

honey-combed center of golden peanut butter 

and creamy caramel, you wili love every MsQcMafatocrf Baby Ruth Ckttdy'Ba/i 

delicious morsel. 

CURTiSS 

Producers of Fine Foods 



